TUMBLING  IN   THE   HAY
" * English hunter, and nine pounds. And that's
final/ "
." That was a good sign," Mac repeated, who appre-
ciated the movement of Jimmy's mind.
Barney said, "That stuff about the movements
which are worthless in a watch is no good with Jimmy
for, as you know, pawnbrokers think only of the
case. Having failed, I tried another tack. ' Are the
resources of your establishment exhausted ?' I asked.
" * It's not my establishment/ Jimmy said as he
walked into the trap.
"' I know that,' I said. ' But there would be
precious little establishment if it weren't for you.
And I for one wouldn't deal in it. But as manager,
you are all-powerful and your word is law, and you
can decide, not only the difference between nine pounds
and eleven, but appreciate the exigencies of a student's
life who has to live in an expensive city, according to
the idea of people far down in the country. If it was
anyone else but my mother, I wouldn't trouble you
at all.' And I nearly broke down," said Barney.
" Of course Jimmy wouldn't give in before his
clerk." Weary spoke with experience.
" No," said Barney, " but decently enough, when he
shook the sand on the ticket there was ten quid marked
on it instead of nine."
"He's not so bad at all," Weary said, adding,
" sometimes," as an afterthought.
" He's a sportsman, and he knew all the time that
that watch was a prize for cycling won by me."
"All balls 1" Silly Barney exclaimed.
" Barney refers to the crest of the Medici," I ex-
plained to Weary Mac.
"He usually shouts something after you as you
are going out. Did he let you depart in peace ?"
asked Weary*
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